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TELESCOPING AT YENTNOR. 
“ Papa always was scientific, but lately he’s got more so. Coming in contact with men like Huxley and Tyndall seems to elevate his mind a bit. Poor 
Papa made some very peculiar observations—some of them very peculiar indeed—in connection with the recent Eclipse, and since then he has been turning his 
discoveries to account at the rate of a Penny a Peep. He says he finds, though, the public take more interest in girls bathing than in Eclipses.”—Toortsit. 


VENGEANCE DUEL BY THE SEA. 


Pas: 


THE CHARITABLE CLERK. 


—— 


ONE day in 1856, the chairman of the Great Northern 
Railway Company was standing at one of their stations 
chatting with a well-known noble lord, when a plump, com- 
fortable, eminently repeals: slightly bald man of about 
forty, passing by, touched his hat. The chairman carelessly 
acknowledged the salute, but the peer rushed forward and 

shook the t-by by the hand. 
“What do you know of our clerk?” asked the chairman, 

presently, not a little amazed. 

“ Know of him,” replied his lordship, “only that he is a 
Gas eg fellow and gives the best dinners and balls in town.” 
he chairman was taken aback. He made inquiries. He 
was naturally surprised to find that a man living at the rate 
of twenty thousand a year, and who was a governor of 
Christ's Hospital and the St. Ann’s Society, a manager of 
poy 4 2 sl ‘NS the Patriotic Fund, an art patron, with a town house at 
H i] a y f ; ; £400 rent, and a handsome country seat, and who was 
ut 
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h high apostle at Exeter Hall, should be willing and content 
| to occupy the comparatively humble t of railway ems 
{ 4 
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: = een 2 a aed taped ME at once indignantly resigned his office. Leaving the Board 
1, Scraggs and Raggs are rival tallors, They meet 2. Raggs has a precy even temper, but thts is more 3. “Bomb-shells and shipwrecks, ve must sktp!? Room, he lost no time, The first thing he did + as to 


ployée at a salary of £250 per annum. It didn't seem likely. 
at Yarmouth, * Boot-jacks and fire-irons!" yells than even he can bear. They proceed to mortal eom- yelled Scraggs, and vanished, kagys tried to do | despatch a porter to the Union Pank for the ttle-deeds of 
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| A thorough examination of Mr. Leopold Redpath’'s 
Seraggs. “Am T always to be ‘aunted by you?” bat. “Let me play with ver ‘eart,” cried Seraggs, ditto, but gota month's hard instead, 27 Chester Terrace. and other securitics, with instructions to 
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books was decided on, and he hearing this from the Board, 
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bring them tohis house. whither he himself repaired. But the man, 
mistaking his orders, took them to the Great Northern terminus, 
and there they were promptly intercepted, and a notice sent by the 
railway officials to withhold any balance in Redpath’s name at the 
Bank till pending inquiries were completed. Meanwhile the 
examination of the accounts proceeded. art a very few hours 
vutticed to prove to demonstration what a gigantic fraud had been 
committed, 

After this severe fluke there was nothing for Redpath to do but 
holt. Where to, though?) His houses were in the hands of the 
police, His poor wife, perfectly innocent of any knowledge of his 
evil doings, swooned with grief and horror when the news suddenly 
reached her, He tled to Paris, and thither was pnrsued by Superin- 
tendent Williams, armed with a warrant for his arrest. He was 
not caught there, but returned to London, and informed the 
authorities that he was prepared to surrender, They could scarcely 
credit the communication at first. But it was true enough, and in 
the course of a few days the colossal forger was arrested while 
taking his breakfast at 4 Ulster Place, New Road, between ten and 
eleven in the morning. To the secretary of the Company, who was 
present at his arrest Redpath expressed the utmost contrition at 
the positioa in which he found himself, He was taken to Clerken- 
well Police Court by Mr, Williams, whom he knew well enough as. 
one of the Company's officers, and observed to him on the way, 
* There’s my place in Chester Terrace ; if they sell it well it will at 
least fetch £30,000," - 

The notion of restitution, however, availed him little, and the 
Judge, in passing sentence, said :—* You have played for heavy 
stakes, and you must have been aware all along that if your 
iniquities were discovered you would be called toa heavy account. 
That account it is my duty now to close by pronouncing upon you 
the sentene> of the Court, which is that you be transported beyond 
the seas fur the term of your natural life.” Redpath, who heard 
the sentence apparently without much surprise, ant whose de- 
eengur had remained unchanged, was then removed to the cells 
below, 

“In Newgate,” says Major Griffithe, “‘ Redpath is remembered by 
the prison officer as a difficult man to deal with. From the 
moment of his reception he gave himself great airs as a martyr 
und a man heavily wronged. By-and-bye. when escape seemed 
hopeless, and after sentence, he suddenly degenerated into the 
lowest stamp of criminal, and behaved so as to justify a belief that 
he had been a gaol bird all his life.” 

In the Sydney Herald, of January, 1865, I read :—“This fellow, 
who is constantly ref:rred to in all discussions relative to the con- 
vict system in Western Australia as having been treated with 
undue leniency, seems never to have fully ig eons his proper 
position, but has behaved in all respects as if he were a free man 
of unblemished character, without a past to deplore or a future to 
achieve ;” and it goes on to say that “the notorious Redpath, who 
for a length of time had enjoyed a ticket-of-leave, had been re- 
turned to the convict establishment for twelve months, with hard 
labour, in consequence of insolence to the Revd. Mr. Bostock.” 


* * . * * » 

“ Billiam,” lisped the Blue-eyed Boy Babe, “a year's hard labour 
for cheeking of a reverend seems rather a lot, don’t it?” 

“It's stiftish,” responded the Blood-stained ; Oh might bullr- 
rag a bishop pretty proper over here for five shillings or fourtecn 
days, Yet humbleness is the best policy. Don’t it say so in the 
copy books?” (Next week a turmentor.) 


———Ee 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—~— 
*,* Owing to the demand on our spice, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—pirticularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 


or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


A Hairpresser.— Zhanks for your letter.—-G. H. Prox 
Wheeler Street, Maidstone).—ALLY ts much obliged for your kind 
enritation, which he will bear in mind, THEOBALD BROTHERS 
AND MIALL (St. Swithin’s Lane).—J°e. A DISCONTENTED 
ONE.—Are you more satisfied now 2?——HERBERT M'NEIL (Hanley 
Road, Strowl Green).—Very glad you are so pleased with the por- 
traits ——W. GASKIN (Ashley Street, Liverpool).—Very good, but 
regret having no room.—aA, SLOPER'S FRIEND (Police Barracks, 
Hull).—AMany thanks for your letter——UNSATISFIED.—Do you 
know the old motto, “ Patience isa virtue” 2——WALTER WooDs 
(Titchfield Road, Aston).—TZhanks for your enclosure, Very sorry 
we have no space to spare.—wW., A, SMITHERS (Liverpool Street, 
Dover).— Very good. Sorry we are full up for the present.——THE 
PRACTICAL SOCIALIST.— Zhe journal is very well printed,and neat 
in appearance. As we refrain from politics, Pieced! comments 
must be ercused.——HERBERT DARDS (Harol Street, Camber- 
wel!).—All in good time. ——H. J. CHILTON (Seymour Place, Port- 
man Square, W.).—Very true, all that you say. ALLY is much 
obliged for your lrtter——D, MCKENZIE (s.s. ‘City of Canter- 
bury,” Victoria Docks).—All gone, my jolly tar. You should hace 
bcen more careful, ——BEN JONES (Sandringham House, Southsea). 
—It isa libel, and has no connection with the“ Eminent.” Please 
calm your frars.—AN ADMIRER (Great Yarmouth).—7hanks, 
The “ticket” has been placed among the Relics.” How very odd! 
—MOoNRAKER (Marlborough, Wilts)—Zhankes for invitation, 
We'll sec if it can be arranged, 
—=— 


Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada,and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 1s. 8d ; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. Gd. 
dn Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIFS,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LonDOy., E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers, at 20 centimes, or by 
epretal arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 14.7, post-/ree. 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OV MERIT” will be giren for the 
BEST ADVICE TO SWIMMERS, 


Contained in not more than 100 Werds of Prose, 
Please address all Competitions to— 
“PROFESSOR RECKWITH,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
6” The Liat will close this day, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 10TH, 1887, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
Sess 
Ir Mr. Biggar, M.P., was to become the parent of a baby bor, 
why would the child undoubtedly be larger than his father?— 
Because he would sure to be a littl: bigger (Biggar), 


Jone, Wow strange it seems that brewers should always prefer 
an unpractised man to take their public-houses ! 
Smith, But | don’t think that is the case, 
Jones, Indeed, it is! You'll tind a brewer always likes to get an 
inn-experienced man as a landlord. 
* 


* 
You should never put any question toa horse to which you re- 
quire an affirmative answer, for if he condescents to reply to you 
at all, it is pretty sure to be with a neigh. 


ALLY SLOPER'S 


FASHION 


HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 176.—The “ Hop Pickers’ ” Costume. 


: = ene | | 
AN EQUAL DIVISION. 


Featherweight. How much will | 
Tom. Oh,a | 
couple of bob, Featherweight. | 
That will be sixpence for me, | 
and one and sixpence for you. 
You take up three parts of the 
cab, (Tom doesn't see it. 


the fare be, Tom? 


MeMouther. I say, Bumpus, I've got a good ‘un.—Why js the 


fectioner’s shop ? 


Bumpus, Don’t know ; give it up. 


A GAY OLD JUDGE. 
Justice Dogay, who is trying a theatrical 
case, has some of the witnesses brought 
before him in costume. Lucky Dogay! 


like a con- 


McMouther, Because 


of the quantity of “tarts” and “ flies" about. How's that? 


THOUGHTLESS. 
Addley, who prides him- 
self on his thought-reading, 
f€ told to find the pin. He 
does so without much diffl- 

} culty. 


AN AWKWARD MISTAKE. 


Jeames, No, we ain't got anything for yer. 
The guv‘nor won't assist beggars. 
(The Hon. Algernon Fitzsmack ts 
fairly staggered, 


BX 


a ad 


(Saturday, September 10, 1897, 


What is the difference between ALLY SLOPER with the brokers 
in, and a criminal condemned to death ?—In the last case the man 
is sent to execution, while in the former the execution is sent to 
the man, *,* 


First British Scaman (during a little misunderstanding while oy 
shore at a Spanish port). Well, I'm blowed, Tom! Did ye hear 
that feller call us foreigners? : 

Second British Seaman, Like his bloomin’ cheek, Jack! Why, 
it’s he that's the furrener, poor beggar; but I s’p'ose he don't know 
it. * 

- 


THEY were only lately engaged, and were walking arm-in-arm, 
engrossed in their own dear selves, when an Irish beggar solicited 
charity, which was declined. He was so persistent, however, and 
at length almost inso ent, that the gentleman lost his temper, and 
exclaimed, “Oh, go to——!” somewhere beginning with IH, where 
blankets and overcoats are not required. “Shure, now, that’s rale 
kind of yer honour,” cried Pat. “I’ve been ten years in England, 
and shure yer the first gintleman that's ever invited me home,” 


THERE'S something I would like to know, 
1 wonder if you can explain 

How 'tis each year some men can £0 
For a month by the azure main. 


They cannot pay their household bills, 
Which since Christmas have run right on ; 
Yet spite of these and other ills, 
They afford to go to Brighton, 


“PRETTY stream the Exe, isn't it?” said Thompson, the other 
day. “Yes; in fact, one may say Ex-streamly pretty,” retorted 
Sharpshins, *,* 


at Pegwell 


What portion of the operation of catching shrim 
y an’ net, of 


Bay reminds you of a military weapon ?—Why, the 
course, *,* 


Our Cashier (to Offiee Boy). Yes, I don't doubt that you spent 
a penny for cats’ meat, but before I repay you I should like to se« 
the receipt for the money. 

Office Boy retircs dejected, but returns in a minute triumphait, 
‘Ere ye are, sir, ‘ere’s the rescet. [Z/rows skewer on to the desk, 

Cashier, That is only the receipt fora halfpenny, my good bor, 
Cats’ meat is two skewers a penny, you know, [Boy drfeated, 


* 
No wonder that the fair sex are so frequently compared to 
weather-cocks, for, go where you will, you can scarcely ever tind a 
pretty woman who isn’t a little rane, 


* 
Betting Man. Aman‘who does not appreciate sport is uncivilised, 
sir—a perfect savage ! 
Quiet Stranger. You mean to say, then, that the only reason 
men have for not backing horses is because they know no better 
(bettor). *,* 


A WELL-KNOWN weekly contemporary says in “Answers to 
Correspondents,” “When walking in the strect a lady shon'd 
always walk inside the gentleman.” This would he rather awkwart 
in some cases, for if the lady happened to be inclined toembonpoint, 
and the gentleman was thin and attenuated, he might not have 
room for her. *,* 


Nogsopy knows where the flea bites 
Except the person who feels it ; 
Often then ignoring his rights, 
The victim seldom reveals it. 


= 

ACERTAIN critic, whose liver was radically wrong, as is usually 
the case with critics, was asked what he thought about youny 
Smith’s book, “Oh, there are some good things in it, and some 
nonsense,” he replied ; “a certain amount of original matter, and a 
certain amount that is not original.” “Oh, I am glad to hear vou 
speak so well of it,” said the inquirer. ‘ Yes,” continued the critic, 
“but the worst of it is that all the nonsense is original, whiie ti: 
good things are not.” *,° 


SCENE—At the Opposition ITousr, not the “ Sleper’s Arms.” 

Customer (who has just invested in a “tuppenny smoke”) 
ote ! I on’y wants a bit of biled bacon now, and 1 shud be a!! 
right. 

Landlord (suspiciously). Bacon! What do you want bacon for: 

Customer (holding up his cigar). Why, I’ve got the cabbaze ‘ere, 
ain’t 1? and bacon allers goes along of cabLage, don’t it? 

* 


= 
THE following notice can be seen in a window not a hundred 
miles from Clapham Junction :—“ The lower part of this house to 
let, containing three rooms, kitchen, attic, and back garden. Apply 


within.” AY 
* 


Nephew, How is the money market this morning, uncle? 
Uncle, Close, my boy ; very close. ; 
Nephew, Glad to hear it, uncle, because I want to touch a little. 
Can you manage a tenner? es 
» 


THE cther morning, just as the Baron was descending the step- 
on his way to the Office, whom should he meet but the coal m:r- 
chant, who was about to call for the twentieth time for “that little 
account.” Without pausing for an instant, the Eminent exclaimed, 
“T must decline to have anything to say to you, sir, You obtain 
your money by dark weighs!” And before the poor man had time 
to recover, he had disappeared. “* 


SHE was £0 very delicate, 

That she could not stand a noise ; 
So she was nearly driven wild 

By the popping of the boys. 


Every time they made a pop 
With their pistols when at play, 
She'd run at once into the street, 
And would drive them right away. 


But when a certain nice young man 
The question ‘gan to pop, 
She did not try to drive him off, 
But invited him to stop. 
. J 


* 1 
“I'VE been ordered to go away fora change, and I think T shal: 
go somewhere where I can take the water, Which would you 
recommend, Tunbridge Wells or Path?” enquired a gentle invalid. 
“Oh, it’s all the same in the end. The only Gifference js thst at 
one place you go into the water, and at the other the water 4° - 
into you,” replied a confirmed hy pochondriac, who has been evers- 
where. oe 
= 


Lord Bob (reading account of Elopement), And the fair | ride 
was married to the gentleman of her choice as she stood in het 
emer ah, abesyidedi 

oper. Ah, she evidently commenced as she meant to £0 on. 
Eee Bob, How? Y 
Sloper. Why, wearing the breeches, 
* %* 


* 

Srxce the “Har-Hoiipay ” has become the success that it 1 
the antiquated old boozer, after whom it is christened, has ive" 
himself some more or less justifiable airs, He was strolling up Fle 
Street one afternoon last week, when a young man approached hin 
and, taking off his hat, respectfully enquired, “If you please, =!" 
what is the rent of that shop which is to let there?” “I cannot t 
you,” replied SLopER ; “I know nothing about it.” “Don't you. 
observed the other, retiring to asafe distance, “Why, 1 thoug! 
the ’ole blessed street was yourn!” 
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Saturday, September 10, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AT SCARBOROUGH. 


“ THE double attraction of sea-bathing and mineral waters which 
scarborough possesses, renders it,” according to Ma’: Guide, 
“much supe 
rior, though 
not so fashion- 
ably frequented 
as many other 
places.” 

Why its pos- 
sessing a double 
attraction 
should make it 
less fashion- 
able, I don’t 
know, but su 

there's 
somethin 


ert 


Guide, “fly to 
more genial 
climes, and 
court the 
breezes of the 
South, and ex- 
cept those who 
are allured by 
connections 
and swayed by 
local considera- 
tions, Scar- 
borough con- 
tains among its visitors more votaries of health than of dissipation.” 

te Don't sound gay, does it?” says Lardi, “Are there any amuses 
ments?” 

a the amusements set forth in Ma’s Guide I turn accordingly. 
“The © irech—" 

“Com, | say,” says Bob, 

“T tind church set down among them,” I reply, “and it is followed 
by Seamen's Hospital.” 

“Let's pack up again and go home,” groans Billy. 

“Stay,” [ continued—“*‘The Assembly-room is neither dis- 
tinguished for its beauty nor its elegance, but it is commodious and 
sufticient for the reception of a large company. The Master of the 
Ceremonies is Mr. Farside. The dress nights are Mondays and 
Fridays, and every gentleman who dances pays 2s, for music, and 
ladies or gentlemen who drink tea 1s. : 

“*There are two or three boarding-houses,’” I continue, “‘ where 
persons may board and lodge for about #1 11s. 6d. a week, finding 
their own tea, sugar and_ wine; servants at half-price. The 
principal inn is the “ Black Bull,” and the coffee-house stands at the 


Tootsie makes a capture. 


corner of Tanner Street, where the papers may be read for a very 
moderate subscription.’ It doesn’t say what, but probably half a 
tanner.” 
“T say,” says Snook, who, with that Tottie, is of the party, “is 
ree Ma's sue a er recent gee! " ia a I 
turn to the title page. Not the very lates! rr t is 
one published in 1303. ee 


» . 2 * * * * 

_ Bob has just dashed wildly forth and bought something pub- 
lished code 4 the reign of Victoria, Bob being of opinion that 
ching may have changed a bit since the days when George III. 
was king. 

On reference to the new book, I find that there are assembly 
rooms and public rooms, table-d'-hétes, and a museum of geological 
curiosities, a mechauics’ institute, a mutual improvement society, 
philosophical, archzological, and horticultural societies, libraries) 
and news rooms. 

“We ought to have a festive old time of it here,” says Billy. 

“Let's go and 
bathe.” 

On this the 
three men de- 
parted for that 
purpose in a 
rowing boat, 
whilst we three 
girls thought 
it better busi- 
ness to go for 
a sail, which 
we did with an 
uncommonly 
nice-looking 
skipper, and en- 
joyed ourselves 
immensely. 
Sometimes I 
think I should 
like to be be- 
trothed to a 
skipper, and 
pee gh the 

riny deep. 
I’m getting 
rather tired of 
the cree ee 
society of Bob 
and Billy, 
and Snook 
and Lardi, and 
Las They 
all on one. 
Out in the boat I caught an eel,-which came in handy for dinner. 
Talking of dinner, Toitie, it seems, met a friend who gave her a pet 
pale ly oa ele by her side Bee dog, I have noticed Billy 
feeling its sides from tine to time, I hope nothing will ha 
it-if-we fall short of food, : cha 


Three yuilcless lambs. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF - HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq, Friend of Man, “Cut out and fill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to:— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


Ally Sloper’s Half Holiday,” September 40th, 1887, 


Adda 


Occupation, if any. 


How manny times applied ......:occccscccserecesscrsceireeineeieeien 


How long a Purchaser of 
the ‘ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of each weck's de sh ory will be published in “ALLY 
SLoper’s HAur-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, September lith, 1887. The 
Result of the Compctition of September 3rd, 1887, will be pud- 
lished in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” fur September 17th, 1887. 


*.” Specimen “SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “The Sloperies.” 


57th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 27th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


ee 
SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1. H. JACKSON, Frame Maker, 15 Jennings Road, East Dulwich. Age, 30 
years. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 
2. LOUISA ROWLETT, Dressmaker, 5 Hartley Street, Bonner Lane, Victoria 
Park. Age, 26 years. Subscriber—since May. LONDON. 
3. JOHN GORDON, Pyrotechnic Artist, 10 Turtle Koad, Garret Lane, Wands- 
orth. Age, 3v years. Subscriber—3 years, LON 


w NDON. 
4. JOHN WRIGHT, Indoor Servant, Eaton Hall. Age, 21 years. Subscriber 

—15 months, 3 weeks, regular. CONGLETON. 
5. MARY HARWOOD, Higher Love Lane. Age, 36 years. Subscriber 
—32 years. ILMINSTER. 
6. EFFIE DUNCAN, Crown Hotel. Age, 15 years. ia hear party 
7. JAMES SHIRRA, Hotel-keeper, Kirkfield Hotel. 


scriber—over 2 years. 

8. ROSE SCOTT, 25 High Street. Age, 19 years. Subscriber—since coum- 
mencement. BRECHIN, 

9. ANNA HODGSON,6 Cheltenham Parade. Age, 14 years. Subscriber— 
since commencement. HARROGATE. 

10. EDGAR JOHN PALMER, Telegraph Clerk, L.N.W. Railway. Age, 22 
years. Subscriber—since Nov., 1586. ATHERSTONE. 

11. WILLIAM J. SMITH, Signalman, Hamilton Place. Age, 23 years. Sub- 
scriber—from the first. ALFORD. 

12. W. OVEN, Surveyor, New Road. Age, 26 years. Subscriber —over 
ea WARE. 


2 years. 

13. ALBERT E. COLEMAN, Clerk, 19 Dublin Street. Age, 20 years. Sub- 
scriber—8 months. CAKLOW. 

14, E. C. SELDON, Schoolboy, 108 Boutport Street. Age, 16 years, Subscriber 
—about 2 years. BARNSTAPLE. 

15. ALFRED DAWSON, Engineer, 8 Scott Street, Scarcroft Road. Age, 
27 years. Subscriber—from No, 2. YORK. 

16. JOHN W. OLIVANT, Snarford Hall. Age, 14 years. Subscriber—2} 
years. MARKET RASEN,. 

17. HERBERT STQCKETING, Carpenter's Apprentice, Waterloo stores, William 
Street. Age, 16 years. Su’ ber—13 months. WEYMOUTH. 

18. JOHN J. PENNY,,H.M.LS. Castor. Age, 35 years. Subscriber—10 months, 
NORTH SHIELDS. 

19. WALTER FROOM, Printer’s Foreman, 9 Bridge Street. Age. 38 years, 
Subscriber—since commencement. TAUNTON, 

20. ARTHUR HAUGHTON, Telegraph Messenger, 6 Long Lane, Aughton, 
Age, 16 years. Subscriber—nearly 2 vears. ORMSKIRK. 


Age, 35 years. Sub- 
*”" LANARK. 


UNIMPEACHABLE PEACHES. | 
“ Happy’s the peach that is sunned on both sides” 
Is the lesson philceopsy teaches ; 
But tell us, philosophers, where shall we find 
Such fine unimpeachable peaches? 
Human life is a peach, most surprising and strange— 
More surprising there never was seen one ; 
Some people get peaches deliciously ripe, 
And some, like myself, get a green one. 
Our weather's a peach, contradictory quite ; 
In London, just now, it is splendid, 
At least, it was so, when this sentence began, 
But it rains now the sentence is ended. 
What a summer we've had! By Apollo! T swear 
*Twas a summer we all might have chosen ; 
But the peach which in August was scorched to the stoue, 
In the Midlands is now nearly frozen. 
Lueky’s the peach that is sunned on both sides ! 
*Tis a maxim philosophy teaches ; 
But where on the face of this earth shall we find 
Such tine unimpeachable peac 
—— — ll Se|Ee_eee= = —— = 
ON THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 22nd, 
WILL BE PRESENTED WITH 


‘ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” 


A GRATIS PLATE, 


“A, SLOPER AT BOW STREET.’ | 


THE SCENE IN COURT 
SERIOUS CHARGES AGAINST THE POLICE. 
STRANGE REVELATIONS. 
PROBABLE GOVERNMENT PROSECUTION. 
SEE ALSO TH!: 
VERBATIM REPORT, 


PRESENTED WITH 


‘*ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY ” 


For September 22nd. 


WITH GRATIS PLATE. PRICE ONE PENNY. 


aA * 


! 
| 
\ 
| 
| 


| 


291 


A KIND MASTER. 


——— 


_ THE kind master was a barrister. Of course he was kind. Bar- 
risters always are, Just the same as they are cleverer than everybody 
else in the 
world, 

He was be- 
tween forty 
and fifty. 

Sometimes 
he slept in 
his cham- 
bers in the 
Temple; 
sometimes 
he slept in 
his rooms up 
west, some- 
times not 
even there. 

“T like to 
shake a 
loose leg at 
times, and 
hate to be 
tied to one 
place,” he 
used to say 
at the bar 
mess. His 

friends 
laughed, 
and said, 
‘“Whata 
clever do 
it is; an 
such a dog, ‘The girl looked up shyly. 
too.” 


He had a clerk, who had been with him for twenty years. 

“L[ saw you walking with quite a pretty girl, in Keusingtoun Gare 
dens, on Sunday afternoon,” he said to his clerk. 

“That was my daughter, sir. She's a very good girl.” 

“I've known a goud many good girls in my time,” said the 
master, drily. : 

About a week after this the clerk was rather ill. The clerk's 
daughter, for the first time, came to see her father ‘at the kind 
master’s chambers. 

_The kind master walked into his clerk's room by accident. The 
el page up shyly, and blushed as the kind master looked very 

ard at her. 

“ Pretty little beggar,” he said to himself. He went on with his 
work, as he al- 
ways could, in a 
determined way. 
His riage bent 
over his papers. 
When he tad fn. 
ished he smiled 


again, 

He was_walk- 
ing down Regent 
Street at about 8 
o'clock. 

From a_ milli- 
uer’s shop came 
avery pretty little 


figure. 

“Well, little 
Miss Lavinia,” he 
said, and walked 
beside her. 

“Good evening, 
sir,” she an- 
swered, so sweet, 
and smiled. 


“You must 
work hard,” he 
said. 


“It és hard 
work,” and the 
girl spoke quite 
yy : pettishly, though 

- she looked so 

“ Well, little Miss Lavinia.” pretty; “and fa- 

ther's ill, and 

dresses are so hard to get, and I should like to go to Kumsyate, for 
I've got a fortuight’s holiday.” 

The lawyer—the kind master, smiled_between his teeth. 

“Let us have a little secret, Miss Lavinia,” he said; “here is 
something for you. You may have a new dress, and you may have 
a visit to Ramsgate.” 

The lawyer was away for his vacation. It was odd that he should 
have stayed a time at Ramsgate. He was seen walking with a very 
Laser f and very sweetly dressed girl on the Parade. Of course she 
could not have been Lavvy. vvy would never have jumped 
about in the sea in a pretty dress like that, or have reclined on the 
sands with the lawyer by her side. 

The kind master was back at his chambers in the Temple. Only 
the office lad was there. 

“ Mr, Jorkins,” he said, “is too ill tocome. sir. They say as how 
he _ p-dying, and that he wants to see you most particular,” 


e 
kind 
master 
turned 
rather 

ted, 
How- 
ever, ho 
went to 
see his 
clerk. 
Old Jor- 
kins lay 
on his 
bed, 
gasping 
for 
breath. 
is cyes 
turned 
implor- 
ingly to 
his mias- 
ter — his 
kind 
mnis‘er. 
be I ’ ve 
tried to 
boa 
faithful 
servant 
this 
twenty 


Kiecliuiag on the sands, 


years,” 
' he said ; “fur God’s sake do something for my child. T lust my little 


savings two years ago. You wi!l do something for her, sir. 
“fowill,” the kind master said. 
“Then I die happy!” The clerk fell asleep. 
* * * 2 . *. 
The kind master settled a hundred a year on Lavyy, | For sume 
teason he would uever ouce see her, 
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- —_—_—____, 


Y) 


Biggles, Think I shall advertise for a wite, Sure to get 
win with my good looks, ess ice 


“SUAVITER IN MODO, FORTITER IN RE.” 


Suariter, My good friend, will you have the kindness—— 
The Good Friend, Shan't! ! 


Fortiter. You confounded impudent blackguard, if you don't, I'll precious soon make you! = 


U 
i Wabbles (to doctor). You think I've got the worms! D——, 
ala aici pocorn bf Eee: : me, pelle you take me ray fish-hook ? = 


\\ 


OY 


1, On the dinner-boll ringing that evening, Boodles 2. Bat in the doad of night Mrs. B., finding it 8. The first thing next morning he tonk train to town, 
camy down with the fringe from the bed-hangings rather chilly, discovered one of the blankets and called at Fox's. Said he to Mrs. F.,“Do you sell 
neatly sewn down the seams of his t®0%s*rs. “Gracious, missing from the bed, and on making further war-paint?” “How much do you require?” asked 
Willie, dear, what one this oan oe “The sears Boole also. Ho was oa ty te ane oli sf ie nee a ee brie lary Lege S we 
correct thing, my ” exp! Boodles. in the grounds tracking @ stray cat t= sell it in sticks,” sai rs. F. “ Any wi " “Capita 

: of the moon. idea!” he cried ; “yes, I'll take a Sioux Indian's, please.” 


Pompey. Feel seedy? Go and get some kid-reviver, old boy ; do 
you a lot of goy!. 


4. Boodles returned home, and soon issued forth 5. While at the Exhibition, Boodles saw one of the 6. We understand that Boodles lives in the hopes of 
in his war-paint. “Ugh, ugh! who are sou?" cowboys peek up small articles off the ground while eventually taking the scalps of all his rivals in tho 
sald he to one of his farm menials, “Please, sur, riding at full gallop, “I'll try if I can't do the same,” — neighbourhood. He has constructed a wigwam at 


2 I be one of your cowboys,” replied the youth, said les, casting his toothpick on the sward, He his home, to which photographers are always wel- 
sailing. “Then henceforth you will wear a grey _ tried, and couldn't. come, 
For fame or love, those who hesitute are lost. shirt, slouch hat, and mocassins, ' cried Boodles. 
a he ee ee OIE OR ee 


THE Ways OF THE WORLD. 
r. 1 Se 


kel ) 

Wye a oy 
MRP 
? 

an 

j 

Ls 

% 


& 


\y 


is 
if 


> there was sucn a nice old gentleman, who uted ; 
1. Guce upoa a ime ee as § to lkale peal tage » w 2. Aud ob, such a long tale he bad to tell! %. And ob, what bad boys ubey were, after all! Shame! 
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——_—_—— ee ee ee 


I) 
hay 


E rr, ae eS , \\ I 
Epal -of he Crete Sersor 


Pi Wher \ 
7 Ml yl 
1 ‘ 
yh \\\\\\\ 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
Once more, ladies and gentlemen, does your sun-burnt, rain-soddened showman make his bow, willing, as usual, to do anything, even to bursti ’ Wh:s : i ib-tickle ; 
—_ lect Peas gloat in ve pain, dest ei ay anges are Eee ty) Bs cr i ery ub as fine ergs tuk A wry “ or of dish pal So gy tae PP wena fone vy Kae on meek no 
yy NAME :— rioters ts rather rough, Perha now y ve enough :—. edi net know, he must taught at spearing trout —, - , . 
Mw. Pasteur could not se re right Crickets gone for ether ¥ The Footbali season's very near.—Well, |’m off, ante man said t Be Acie kG Wed EET OMe er oe 


ay’ to th i i 
my remounting till next week. So, farewell !——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. © the mule who had just dropped him on his head, But I must postpone 


IT WORKED. 


O'Rourke has 1 Ss yi | 
dorete 


1 
zor 
irs ‘ 
. iil — Y =x 
eet rT we MN ll Ie sat Mads i 
— a re 
| 


Fd won the 
- begin and PTO" Rourke ts waiting 
: ie if Ife IS as flat as people 
and He Summerbays 1s almost” certain she 


can + a-mouse under the Doards 


w } S 
Wert Dunderblits 1s wonderin wihether he x 
is ging have ancther attack of a _jemyarns o while the boys “ the back ceats 
whether he really did hear & voice say fu that they have not Invested thar Sixbences 
for nothing 


sweet little thing so blithe and : “ i er 5 Sane ayy ROTTER — ——— 
child hor daughter !"—-Ob, lor! let's away. PAREOT, “And laugh like parrots at a bagpiper. Toots an ee 6 prosperity liés in the ear of him that hears it."—D11TOo, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


STILL wnother frizhtful trazcdy is reported from that hot-bed of 
crime— Paris, 


The other moruing, at a house near the Rue Brey, a 
report of firearms was 
heard, followed by piere- 
ing screams. Presently 
the door of a house was 
thrown open, and a man 
named Padrona rushed 
out. The police came up 
urrested the man, an 

entered the house, there 
tinding the murdered 
bodies of Madame Pad- 
rona and her two eldest 
chi'dren, Padrona, be- 
sotted with absinthe and 
of a violent temper, had 
first murdered his wife. 
who was a good-looking 
and amiable young wo- 
man, and then, exaspe- 
rated 


had taken down a poig- 
nard) and mercilessly 
murdered them too. He 


ing his trial, 
= * 


NELLIE PEK LSs and her bethrothed accepted an invitation to 
the St. Stephen's Hall. Royal Aquarium, where Messrs, Aginton and 
Maltby, who have just arrived in England, after a successful tour 


ia India, Java, America, and Australia, were giving a really wonder. | 


ful exhibition of their skill on roller skates and bicycles. Mr, 
Aginton is the inost graceful and elegant roller skater Nellie has 
ever seen, and Mr. Maltby on his bicycle seemed quite at home, 
and gave a marveieus show of his power, Riding on one wheel, 
waltzing, balauciuy, and similar feats, all seemed equally easy to 
him, and itis not too much to say that he is one of the cleverest 
pertormers in this line of business that has yet appeared, 


x * 


a 
EXTREMES meet. and it is curious to note that those who cultivate 
produce requiring rain, and those who manufacture articles to keep 
it off, are the chief sufferers by the long drought, viz., market- 
gardeners and umbrella makers. Never in the course of A, 
SLOPER's experience has the family gingham so long enjoyed its 
vtium cum dignitate iu the ancestral hall unused. and yet, more 
marvellous to relate, unborruwed. 
** 
* 


SINCE Gen ral Kaulbars was despatched to Sofia to demand 
unconditional surrender to the Czar, without the approval of apy 
of the Powers, Russia has acquired 
the conviction that she cannot settle 
the Bulgarian diiticnity alone. Sha 
sees the necessity of acting with or 
through the Porte. Vortunately, 
the Porte always tikes a little time 
for retlection, sv thit there is no 
danger of the pending crisis suddenly 
becoming acute. « 

* 


As the months with “R” have 
begun, the following gastronomic 
maxim by the Hon. Billy may be 
found useful to the inexperienced. 
Never chew a raw oyster. Siniply 
place him in the mouth, and look at 
the ceiling. Trust the oyster for the 
rest. e* 


THE one and only SLOPER visited 
“Arcadia;” he is not quite sure 
when—however, that doesn’t matter 
—he did visit it. And whataday he 
had! He saw the electric lady and 
was greatly shocked—with electri- 
city, of course. He astonished the 
astonishing Delevines, and really it 
was as much as the able acting 
manager, Mr. Macdonnell, could do 
to keep the F.O.M. from trying te 
improve on Nestor and Aerian’s 
wonderful performance on the tly- : 
ing trapezs. After going there and 2 
back on the switchback railway and enjo;ing himself in sundry 
other ways, he bade adieu to Harry Etherington, the new F.O.S., 
and next remembers finding himself at Mildew Court. As “ Ar- 
cadia” closes on September 24th, ALLY advises those who can to 
hurry upand be in time to see the Islington show. They won't regret 
doing sv. ** 

™ 


“THE East London Protestant Youths’ Mission <Anti-Infidel 
Anti-Socialistic Adult Leaflet Campaign” has favoured the Eminent 
with a circular, which has been laid down asa walking track in the 
back yard of Mildew Court. Three laps make a mile. “The E. L. 
PLY. M. A.-L. ALS. ALL. C2” has something to say about “men 
who kiss the book,” and “the frends of the men who kiss the 
book.” The Eminent knows that his taste is a very common one, 
but if any kissing has to be done, he prefers to doit with a girl 
somewhere handy. 
that “The E. L. Pb. Y., and so on,” is doing much good, but 
when it reprints afew notes trom” Ally-Campane usa panacea for 
all the ills io life, its usetuluess will be still furtherinereased and 
greatly maguiticd. es 


* 


THE preparations for the Glasvow International Exhibition are 
fast advancine. amt it bids fair to be a brilliant success in all 
respects, The buildings will cover 
nearly eleven acres, and are to be ius 
tainted throushout with the cleetrie 
ight. There are to be temart galleries, 
nu arrangements will be made for 
daily musical performances, It is 


opened during the first week of May 
‘yy the Prince of Wales or A. SLOPER, 
7 OL, ” 

* 

Ar the Bognor Assembly 
Rooms. Mr. Lockyear has beeu 
SS dclichting holiday audiences 
with his very “Funny Fes- 
tivities,” comprising vovcalism, ven- 
tei'oyuisin, omimicisin, inysticism, 
and other isms too numerous to 
mention, The elassical illusions of 
this clever gentleman ure about the 
lest 
bees 


We visited by everyouu, 
x * 


Arew days ayo the Eminent was 
reesent at the Hampton Watermen’s 
Hogatta, the whole of the races and 
sorts being managed by ALLY's 
old pal, J. Langshaw, junr, ALLY 
pertook of ght luncneon at the “ Bell Hotel,” where he partook 
of so much “ Phiz,” that when he arrived at the family mansion 
he tried to undo the door with his nose, instead of his latch key, 


A. SLOPER, Esq., has not the slightest doubt | 


by the screams of | 
the two elder children, | 


probable that the Exhibition will be | 


of the London season to giving his 
' entertainment at the “houses of the 


things im their line that have | 
reeonformanvaday.und should | 


| if a bull-, 


| hidingthe 


‘amily’? " ) ay whic e aftee 
is now in custody wait. | family” at the local Putney which he atieet 


THE Dook Snook hears that Justice Hawkins set a good example 
tu his brother judges at Lewes. He sat till teu at night on the 
tirst day, till half-past nine on the second, 
aud the business was only concluded at half- 
past eight on the third day, At the previous 
assize there the judge sat till eleven at night 
in order to finish the cases, We should hear 
no more about “blocks” in the Law Courts 
if there were many judges who were such 
“resolute stayers” as is Sir Henry Hawkins. 


* 

IN the absence of the Eminent from town 
Iky Moses the other day weighed in at the 
Metropolitan Baths, Shepherdess Walk, to 
see the fifth annual swimming tournament 
of the Pacitic Swimming Club, and spent a 
very enjoyable evening there. C. Squires 
wou the principal handicap on the pro- 
gramme, alter a very fine race with L. Raw- 
lions and T. C. Ives. Mr. W. Hancock, the 
courteous secretary, deserves great praise for 
the way everything was carried out, and if 
he finds himself anywhere near Shoe Lane, 
Iky don’t mind having a glass with him—if 
he will pay for it, ** 


IN an account of an Asian boat-race, a contemporary gives a 
sprightly idea }ow a bouncing Burmese enjoys himself “mit his 
As the Burman 
Henley meeting generally lasts two or thrce days, the visitors live 
at a regular encampment, great preparatious being made in 
sumptuously provisioning the larder. The grandces bring with 
them large bowls of roasted beetles and grasshoppers, fried snakes 
pickled tea-leaves, and pounded tish-paste. Thanks! The one an 
only SLOPER prefers going tothe Café Royal. A light lunch of 
roast cockruach, followed by a grasshopper entrée, a taste of fried 
snake, plus a single pickled tea-leaf, would enable all the relations 
who have ever longed to bully the F.O.M. to jump upon his mortal 
Tumaius with a vengeance. ** 

* 


THE number of persons who are resolved to make fools of them- 
selves by duing something sensational at the Niagara Falls seems 
to be intinite. The latest addition to this noble army of numskulls 
isa Frenchman named Alphonse King. He has crossed the river in 
dress clothes and a tall hat on a water bicycle. Naturally he has 
been presented with a badge of gold and precious stones. Much 
good may it do him, quoth Dook Snook, 


_ THE Queen Regent of Spain taking her bath is now the daily 
ugh} on wach the idlers of San Sebastian (who love to see beauty 
wading 
feast their 
eyes, as 

many 

specta- 
tors as- 
sembling 
to see her 
descend 
into the 

waves 

and 

plunge 
therein as 


fight were / 
going on. 
ee bl 
intshoes, — 
_ Btock- = 
ings, pan- 
talettesof — 
the cs 
Zouave —~»>——\ 
kind, with —==s \ 
deep frills = ~~ 3 


ankles, 


| and a short tunic, For several days she made one of her ladies who 


is her age and height, bathe before the crowd. Chamberlains and 
bathing-men were instructed to pay her all the reverence due toa 


; Sovereign. When she came out of the water the crowd dispersed, 
| and Dofa Christina was able to bathe without feeling she wasa 
| public show, 


*¢ 
* 


TOTTIE GOODENOUGH suggests that the attractions of the Bur- 
mes: boat races to which we have alluded above do not end with the 
eatables. The dresses of the people are sufficiently picturesque in 
any sort of weather to make a graven image blink its eyeballs. The 
female Burman, if the phrase be allowable, wears a pink petticoat, 
a plum-coloured bodice, and betrays a 5 penchant for yellow orchids, 
which are her pet floral decoration. Her sweetheart is dressed in a 
blue jacket with gold buttons, and a light pink handkerchief, and 
never feels so happy as when he has stuck a big magnolia blossom 
behind one of his ears. An English ’Arry out for a ’oliday, with 
his multitudinous buttons, bell-bottom trousers, ribbon in his hat, 
and swagger stride, would cut but a poor figure against this gor- 
geous array. Otempora, O mores ! 

¥ 


* 

Drury LANE THEATRE opened its portals again last Saturday 
with a new drama by Merritt and Harris, entitled Pleasure, 
Pleasure is of a rather lighter descrip- 
tion than the majority of dramas 
enacted at Drury Lane, but it is none 
the less likely to succeed for that. 
Harry Nichols, one of our cleverest 
comedians, has the handling of the 
comic business, and very ably he does 
it, tuo. e.< 

* 


Mr. CHARLES COLLETTE has been 
pursuing a most. erratic 
course lately, In the early 
ee of the year we found 
lim singing and “ patter: 
ing at the Alhambra, Later 
he was making a great hit 
at the Haymarket in Wanaad Wo, 
and playing a concurrent engaye- 
ment at the Royal Music Hall, Hol- 
born. Then he devoted the height 


reat,” including that of H.R.H. the 
rince of Wales. Mr. Collette is 
now delighting crowded audiences 
at the Trocadero, and on September 
10th joins Miss Mary Anderson at 
the [vceum to play Autolycus in 
The Winter's Tale, and Plumper in 
Cool as a Cucumber, 
e* 


* 
McGouskLey and Elder McNab 
nt a verv happy afternoonat'the 
North Woolwich Gardens the othe: 
Saturday, on the occasion of a Fores- ; 
ters’ Féte. Mr. H. Pickering, the , 
jovial bill inspector, tried all in his power to make things com- 
ortable for the two Macs, and managed todo so. But still they 
must protest against the curt and uncouth manner in which they 
were treated by other members of the staff, Some of them 
evidently want a few more weeks’ schooling, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 171Tu, 1587, 
———= 

11th September, 1839.—A young woman named Mar,aret 
Moyes, committed suicide this day by throwing herself from the 
top of the Monument. At the inquest, a witness, living iu Mouu- 
ment Yard, said he saw the deceased in her descent. She turned 
round twice, and made motious with her arms. He found her on 
the ground, the left arm several feet from the body, and a good 
deal of blood flowing. A rope was found on the railings, which che 
had used as a stirrup to mount to the tup. The jury returned a 
verdict of “temporary insanity,” with a recommendation to the 
Corporation to rail in the top of the Monument, to prevent ihe 
recurrence of similar acts. The Common Council made some 
demur to this recommendation, on the grounds that druggists might 
as well be prohibited from sviliug poisons, or cuilers from disposing 
of a razor. 

11th September, 1704.—Sir Roger L’Estrange, censor of the press, 
died this day. His opinion of the mob was :—“They are tongue 
valiant, and as bold as Hercules, where they know no danger, but 
throw a volley of shot among them, aud they have not the courage 
of so many hares.” 

12th September, 1848.—“so strong a hold has the i 
of superstition among the peasantry of South Wales,” says the 
Maidstone Gasctte of this date, “that a woman, recently bitten by 
a mad donkey, was sent to the churchyard of St. Edrin’s to eat the 
grass, which, it is believed, has the peculiar property of being an 
antidote to hydrophobia.” An opiuion once prevailed in this 
country (and probably in many others), that when a person had 
been bitten by a mad dog, and symptoms of having taken the 
infection showed themselves, the relations of the suifering party 
were justitied in smothering the patient between two feather beds, 

12th September, 1881.—Rustem Pasha, Governor-General of the 
Lebanon, the present Turkish Ambassador, this day issued a special 
ordinance for the better protection of the once famous cedar forest 
of Lebanon. From what had once covered a large tract of country, 
it had diminished duwn toa thicket of about 400 trees, Curzon 
says that Solomon cut down a cedar, and buried it on the spot 
where the pool of Bethesda used to stand, A few days before the 
crucitixion, this cedar tloated to the surface of the pool, aud was 
employed as the upright of the Saviour’s cross. 


18th September, 1865.—The Princess of Wales 4his day 
visited the Tower of London for the first time. The bodies of the 
princes murdered in the Tower, though some have written that they 
were put into a leaden coftin, and cast into the black deeps, near 
the mouth of the Thames, by Sir Robert Brackenbury’s priest, were 
found the 17th July, 1674, by some workmen who were employed tu 
take up the steps leading into the chapel of the Wh'te Tower, 
which, in all probability, was the first and only place they were 
deposited in. Their bones, except some few of them, sent to the 
museum at Oxford, were commanded by Charles II. iz 1678, to be 
translated thence, and decently interred in Westrainster Abbey, 
under a curious altar of black and white marble. it 

13th September, 1858.—Au accident occurred this day at ihe 
Music Hall, Shettield, caused by an explosion of gis, or, as some 
thought, the firing of a pistol in the gallery. In the block on the 

ery stairs, four youog men and a young woman were crushed to 

eath, The number of persons injured was very considerable. — 

13th September, 1869.—Jonathan Judge this day suffocated him- 
self, his wife, and two children with charcoal in their house at 
Bromley. 


4th September, 1769.—Friedrich Heinrich Alexander vor 

Humboldt, the greatest naturalist of his time, wno was born this 
day at Berlin, in the year which gave birth to Napoleon, the Duke 
of Wellington, and many other distinguished men, is the authority 
for stating that tobacco is the ancient Indian word for the pipe, 
through which the weed was smoked. . : 

14th September, 1854.—The allied forces landed this day in the 
Crimea, The troops consisted of 24,000 English, 22,000 French, aud 
8,000 Turks. A remarkable prophecy of the Crimean War is rail 
to be contained in Quaresmius’ Elucidatio Terre Canite—the di-- 
covery of which raised the price of the book at the time of the war. 

14th September, 1778.—During the celebratiou of mass this dav 
at Bourbon-les-bains, France, the vault under the church gave wav, 
and occasioned the death of 600 persons. The mass, as used in the 
Romish church, was first used 1n England in 680. The Emperor 
Henry VII. was poisoned by a monk with the mass wafer, at Bene- 
ventum, in 1313. 

ith September, 1851.—James Fenimore Cooper, the celebrated 
novelist, died this day at Cooperstown, New York. 


15th September, 1885.—Baroum has made an addition 
the collection of American national statuary in the shape of a granite 
plinth, erected near the spot where Jumbo, the greatest of elephants, 
was killed on the above date, bearing the inscription which follows : 


In Memory of 
JUMBO, 


King of Elephants. 
Born in Africa, 1861. 
Died at St. Thomas, September 15th, 1885. 
Aged 24 years. 
The pride of Thousands and Friend of All; 
The Pillar of a People's Hope ; 

The centre of a World's Desire; 
“Hath borne his faculties so mock, hath been so mild 
in his great office, that his virtues will plead 
like angels, trumpet-tongued, against 
The deep damnation of his 
taking off.” 

A heart hath sobbed beneath that leathern breast, 
And tears adown that dusky cheek have rolled, 
Children hath climbed thy back and kissed thy face, 
And asked thy name and station, age and race. 


15th September, 1845.—A violent eruption of Mount Hecla,opyn- 


. ing two new craters, occurred this day. 


Ce 


16th September, 1380.—Charles V. (the Wise), of France 
died this day. “Give me my liar,” was the phrase he used when 
calling fora volume of history ; and certainly no man can attentively 
¢xamine any important period of our annuals without remarkins 
that almost every incident admits of two handles, almost every: 
character of two interpretations, and that by a judicious packing o! 
facts the historian may make his picture assume nearly what form 
he pleases without any direct violation of truth. ; : 
16th September, 1864.—Captain Speke, the great discoverer, wits 
this day killed by the accidental discharge of his fowling-piccr 
while shooting at Neston Park, W ilts, me 
16th September, 1833.—Calvin Edson, the décézg skeleton. dict 
this day, His weigh‘ vas about 40 pounds, 
16th September, 1548,—Frauce thisday abolished slavery through- 
out all her possessions. Dee . 
16th September, 1869.—Mr. Chester, of the Alpine Club, was thi 
day killed on the Lyskaam, while attempting to save a dog. ane his 
two guides were seriously injured. 
sa Sa ee Sep See ee ee 
17th September, 1853.—A powder magazine at Gibraltar. 
used by the 30th Regiment, exploded this day. Of the six men 
employed in the magazine at the time. five were killed, aud the 
other danzerously wounded. Gunpowder is mentioned by Rox 
Bacon, who died about 1292. Its invention is popularly ascribe 
to the German monk Schwartz about 1320, A much earlier know- 
ledge of the combustible mixture is said to have heen possesseu || 
the Chinese and the Hindoos. The explosive Greck tire lz supper 
to have chiefly consisted of naphtha. ere 
17th September, 1885.—During a severe thunderstorm, au aeroll 
fell with a tremendous crash this day ina tie!ld near St, Leonare: 
on-Sea, In consequence of the heavy rain, the ground had bee 
much softened. and readily yielded a passage to the substauce. v! 
which no traces could be found on the following day. Aes 
17th September, 186].—At Preston Barracks. Drivate Patrice 
M’Catferay, of the 22nd regiment, this day shot Licut,-Colone 
Crofton and Captain Hayham while walking ia the barrack squaic 


me 


Wher 


saret 
1 the 
ouus 
irhed 
pron 
good 
hehe 
ed a 
» the 
t the 
BOTG 
night 
ysing 


ress, 
neue 
but 
ura ge 


enius 
s the 
‘a by 
t the 
1g an 

this 
1 had 
n the 
party 
beds. 
f the 
pecial 
forest 
lutry, 
urZon 


B Will, 
in the 
yperor 

ene: 


rated 


ion tu 
Tanite 
haunts, 
lows: 


t furm 


or. Was 
spice 


a, dict 


yraliar 
x men 
ud th: 
Rost 

scribes 
know- 
at d i 


pper ‘t 


erolit 

ynard:- 
1 bee: 
ce, vl 


Patric 
Yolone 
qual’. 


( 
é 
| 


Re. 


Saturday, September 10, 1887.) 


HOW IT HAPPENED. 


—— 


Ow the site of his oak 
'Tother night he 
awoke, 
The old demon hunter 
named Herne ; 
He rose with a yawn, 
Blew a blast on his 
horn 
That echoed o'er brac- 
2 ken and burn, 


But the deer all 
around 
Were so used to the 
sound, 
And stirred not from 
their bed of fern 


Though louder he 
blew. 

“T'll try pastures new, 

And see what that will 


do,” said Herne. 


So in the night dark, 

To old Richmond 

Park 

In a twinkle he vanished, did Herne ; 
And then each startled deer 
Stood trembling with fear ; 

His presence quite gave them a turn, 


“Hernethe Hunter! ‘Tis he,” 
And swiftly they flee ; 

But ’tis useless they very soon learn, 
For he iu a crack 
Mounts on a buck’s back, 

And wildly pursues them, does Herne. 


All through the long night 
In a terrible fright 
The hunted things tly ; and old Herne— 
Twas really too bad ![— 
Drove several mad 
Ere he did to Windsor return, 
aS 


TOOK A BACK SEAT. 

SHE was a pretty girl, and when she entered the smoking car- 

riage, the attention of all the male occupants was at once 

engaged. At the next station she moved as though she was going 

to get out. Springing forward, young De Mornington exclaimed, 

“ May I assist you to alight, miss?” Withering him with a glance, 
she replied, ‘ 


No, thank you; | don’t smoke.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF: HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman, All that has to be done 
ts tocut out and fill in the Label printed belmo, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY'’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encclope whether it is a Lady ov Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September 40th, 1887. 


IN ERIN meet ea a AE EY ORI Ses 


Address 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given, 
82nd WEEK. 

RESULT OF AUGUST 27th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“sSLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, 8, DUNN, 35 Harrogate Street, SUNDERLAND. 
A COAL-BOX. 


2, PRIVATE W. T. WICKS, 6853, 2nd Company C. and T. Corpa, 
WOOLWICH BARRACKS. 


Advertisements. asunder, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Addressiaenclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 

Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 21, dark, good-looking, and ladylike ap- 
pearance, with private income, desires to correspond with a gentleman, 
aged about 24 Must be in good position. Addre-s—" AGON,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 
\ENTLEMAN, dark, aged 24, stationmaster at busy country 
Place, desires to correspond with nice young lady about 22, having some 
means, Must be educated, musical, and of lovable disposition, Enclose 
photo to—* ERNEST," “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


OUNG LADY, aged 19, tall, fair, golden hair, grey eyes, con- 

sidered handsome, and gool-tempered, musical, well-educated, and fond 

of home, desires to correspond with a gentleman about 25. Must be tall, dark, 

aml of good personal appearance, musical, of a loving disposition, and possessed 

ofa moderate income, Advertiser will have small income when she ts of age. 

Kindly send photo to—*“PAattiF,” “TOOTsIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
the Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


(PRADESM AN, azed 35, wishes to correspond with a lady of suit- 

, able ago; mast be moderately well-informe land of amiable dispasition— 
oro qualiflod to make a home comfortable, Advertiser is medium height, dark, 
kowd-tem ered, and stealy, and would do all in his power to make a stitable 
irtner happy. Address — “TRADESMAN,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ Lhe Slopories,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Se rar menincanerasscoeemse acess oe Sone a 
A YOU NG LADY, aged 18, not tall, cheerful, edueated. musical, 
ae and Momesticatod, would like to correspond with a gentleman, abont 24, 
with a view to matrimony. Address—* MADGE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “The Slopsrics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Pease NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-frer, ta 
ricard unopened, te the partirs interested, all letters received mm 
rey utothe abore advertisements, Adrertisoments already reevire 1, 
which do not appear above, will apprar as soz as space ad mats, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


*,* Lt has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuinencas of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his* AWARD 
OP Merit.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Epitor's LETTER-BOXx ” és bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
*“ AWARD OF MEPIT” ééself will be giren to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


19 SOUTHAMPTON Row, HOLBORN, Auquat 23rd, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY SLOrER,—!1 wish to thank you for the honour you 
confer upon me in awarding to me the “ Certiticate of Merit.” 
ELIZABETH CASS, 


7ST. Mary ABBOTT'S TERRACE, W., August 24th, 1887. 
DEAR SLOPER,—Permit me to congratulate you on the excellent 
judgment which has prompted you to invést me with your valued, 
if somewhat highly-coloured (especially about the nose) “ Order of 
erit.” 

You may not be aware that we have met. It was ina refreshment 
room (it would be) at the nile Theatre, You dropped a half- 
penny. I picked it up. You said, “Thank.you.” I said, “ Don’t 
mention it.” This simple record of a historical meeting may be 
valuable as showing the brilliancy with which eminent men con- 
verse when nobody is listening. 

I have gone on picking up halfpennies ever since. I sincerely 
trust that you have not gone on dropping them.—Faithfully cia 

SYDNEY GRUNDY. 


9 HENRIETTA STREET, COVENT GARDEN, LONDON, 
August 24th, 1887. 
DEAR S1Rr,—Please excuse me for not answering your note, also 
the “Award of Merit.” Allow me to thank you most sincerely. 
Shall be pleased to send you a photo ina day or two, if it is not 
too late. Have been out of town, and my letters were not for- 
warded tome. Thanking you once more, allow me to remain, 
Yours tru'y, BESSIE BELLWOOD, F.O.8. 
A. SLOPER, Esq. 


THE COTTAGE, SWANBOURNE, WINSLOW, 
2tth August, 1887. 
REAR-ADMIRAL FREMANTLE begs to acknowledge, with thanks, 
the receipt of an illuminated address from his friend ALLY SLOPER, 
and he trusts that “The Sloperies” will, under their present able 
management, continue to keep more wideawake than did Falmouth 
on the 2nd Auzust last, 


GAIETY THEATRE, STRAND, Auquat 25th, 1887. 
My DEAR ALLY,—I am deeply grateful and highly honoured at 
receiving your much prized “Award of Merit;” and with kind 


regards, remain yours sincerely, J. L, SHINE. 


NortH WOOLWICH GARDENS, August 25th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—I beg to acknowledge receipt of your illustrious 
Order of Merit, for which I tender you my sincere thanks. It has 
been hung in a conspicuous position in my establishment, in 
order that aspiring members of the British public may gaze and 
become qualitied candidates, and in some instances, recipients of 
your coveted Order for their own benefit and as an heirloom. I can 
only add that, combined with your Twenty Tickers a week, you are 
iia tal qualifying to keep time with the world, and deserve the 
gratitude of the public.—i remain, dear ALLY, yours faithfully, 

CHARLES R. ACKLAND. 


HAZELDEAN, CORNPFORD GROVE, BALHAM, Axgust 26¢h, 1887. 
My DEAR ALLY,—It is with mingled pleasure and delight that 
I have to thank you for the distinguished honour you have con- 
ferred by presenting me with the “Award of Merit,” and the 
privilege of aflixing the letters F.O. 8. after my signature. [ shail 
take particular care that this high mark of ‘your favour shall be 
seen by all the royalty and nobility | may have the honour of 
sppesring before; with kind regards to yourself, Mrs. Sloper, the 
lnfant, and Tootsie, 1 am, yours mirthfully, 

GEO. S. GRAITAM, F.O.S. 


1 AMEN Corner, Lonpow, E.C., August 26th, 1887. 
Drarn FRIEND,—I beg to acknowledge receipt of your 
“ Award,” which L have placed ina good position in my window 
facing l’aternoster Row, and beg to remain, with thanks, faithfully 
yours, ISAAC PITMAN, 
A. SLOPER, Fsq. 


F.0.S. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladics and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath cach rame :— 


Proressor F. K. CROCKER, ! 


Henry NEVILLE, 
Because of hts clever horses. 


Because he's an actor of the old schoo!. 
NELLIE REID, 
Because she rides the high horse, 
KATIF SEYMOUR, 
Because she's a seam of the right 
ore, 
JOHN F. SHERIDAN, 
Because of his * Widow O'Brien.” 
J. C, SHUTER, 
Because he's Captain of the cham- 
pion cricketing county, 
BARRY SULLIVAN, 
Because he’s a leading tragedian. 


H. EMDEN, | 
Because his scenes give “ Pleasure.” | 
HENRY Foster, | 
Because he interviewed A, SLOPER. 
HARRIETT JAY, 
Because of her “ Novelty,” “The 
Blue Bells of Scotland.” 
CLARA JECKS, | 
Because she's a lively actress, 
Gus LEVAINF, 
Because he wrote the song, “ Sister 
Mary.” ' 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
September 10th, 1887. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
awarded to 


EDWARD G. SANDFORD, Kit’s Coty House, Bluebell Hill, Aylesford, 


For the best Four-line Verse, printed hereunder, on the 


CASS CASE, 
Each line commencing with one of the letters as here placed— 


CaAQS. 8S. 


C ricketers in their play oft catches miss, 

A nd “ bobhies” misses catch sometimes : now we 
S ee there is something in the case a-miss— 

8 wiftly, O Justice, set the righteous free ! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THEREare many rascals in the army, why shouldn't the Volunteer 
service have its camp? 

_ WONDERFUL.—A poor man, who had been blind for ten years, 
rising an hour earlier than usual the other day, went down to the 
break fast-table and took up a cup and saw, sir. 

STRANGE, BUT TRUF.— When a good shot fires at a lot of 
partridges, he makes them all quail, 

A BIT OF ApvICE.—Laugh not at any man for hia mez retroussé, 
for you never can tell what may turn up. 

FROM THE SCHOOLROOM.—Question, What is the most lively 
citv in Europ? Ans r, Berlin. because it is always on the Spree. 
Apts isusnliy oblous in shape—a kiss a-lip-tickle, 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
-_ 


CHAPTER XXXIL—( Continued. ) 


UT this is not to he vet awhile, Tomkins save, 
“Lm hardly hungry euough, and the dinner’s 
on the table dhéte stvle.” 

For my part | am half-famished. 

I ask, * What do you propose?” 

“The proper thing.” Ne says, “is a sherry 
and bitters—or, stop, we'll do it in the French 
stvle. You like absinthe, of course!” 

1 reply, “Of course—of course,” and won- 
der what the dickens he is going to give me, 
‘Yomkins then summons a waiter, and ad- 
dresses him in French. 

The waiter seems surprised. He puts his 
head on one side, with a bird-like movemeut, 
and enquires in English, what Tomkins i+ 

leased to want? When Tomkins tells him, 

he seems more surprised than ever, aud, as 
well as Lt can understand, wants us to go 
somewhere else and get it. I begin to think 

Tomkins has been trying to show off, and is 

making a fool of himself. 

Tam still more of this opinion when his order is presently exes 
cuted. The waiter brings two tumblers, in each of Which) stauds 
a small liqueur-glassful of green-looking fluid. He puts a water 
bottle down beside it, and retires. 

I watch Tomkins narrowly, and observe that he does not know 
what todo next. For my part 1 am in the profoundest iguorance 
upon the subject. 

After a moment’s pause, he says, “ Tow do you usually take it?" 

I reply, in my most artful manner, “ There's only one way, is there.” 

He says, “Oh! how's that, then?” 

This is growing ridiculous. 

After some hesitation, Tomkins says, “I shall take a little water 
with it.” 

He does, and mikes & face. 
face. I also cough. 

Toml:ins says, ** Not bad?” 

“Oh, no,” Lanswer ; “ tirst rate.” 

Eventually we gulp down the horrible mess, somehow or other, 
and then, at last, Tomkins orders the dinner. 

To the accompniment of an incessant clicking of billiard balls, 
and with the seasoning of a faint odour of tobacco, | suppose we 
are about to commence our repast, 

It is not what might be called sumptuous, neither is it exactly 
what I had expected froma person ot Tomkins’ taste; neverthe- 
less it is very good, and | am too hungry to be particular, The 


I try mine neat, and make a worse 
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The waiter scems surprised 


thin claret placed by our side dors not suit our palate. Tomkins 
suggests beer, and then, as if seized with a sudden notion, says, 
“T tell you what, old fellow. You stand a bottle of wine!” 

I don’t catch at this idea quite so readily as I might, but as he 
is standing the dinner, | can't exactly refuse, 1 tell him to order 
what he likes, He takes me at my word, aud calls for a bottle of 
champagne, 

Our spirits revive somewhat after this. I make a joke, at which 
Tomkins laughs heartily. Tomkins is one of those few fellows 
who can appreciate a bit of quiet humour. We conclude a good 
meal with a cup of coffee, and then call for the bill. 

“Ah!” says Tomkins, “very reasonable. Champagne, ten 
shillings—that’s your afiair, my boy ; two dinners, tour shillings 
—hum! two shillings apiece; cottce, sixp— bother! [Il stand 
coffee. Let’s see, Fullalove. You pay twelve-and-six, and Vil— 
No, hang it, it isn’t worth breaking into a five-pound note ; you pay 
the lot and I'll owe it you, and—yes, of course—I must have a cab, 
Lend us half-n-crown till to-morrow.” 

1 don’t quite faney Mr, Tomkins will induce me to spend any 
more evenings with him just yet awhile. After ail, Roce Anna is 
sitting up. We have words. 


CHAPTER XXXIITI. 
WE GO TO THE OPERA, 


ASSUREDLY it was not my fault about the piano, and T must say, 
after spending my money and doing iy best, it is rather hard to 
be taunted and 


badgcered and 
baited as T have 
been by Kose 
Anna. 


Mrs. Mantow- 
ler certainly 
took my pit; 
but there's a 
way with her 
which I don't 
exactly like. 
The fact is, it 
has occurred to 
me, more than 
once, she is in- 
clined to he 
funny at my ex- 
vense. Thkea 
joke, but [ean 
enjoy it: better 
when IT don't 
suffer in conse- 
quence, [| en- 
jr a laugh, but 

prefer not to 


be Jaushed at. 
Having in 
this short exs- 
planatery siate- 
ment, Tomay 
perhaps be per: 
I try mine neat, mitted to cone 


tinne the narrs- 
tion of the events which sprung from the sudden departure of ovr 
piano. Day after day am doomed to heir Jamentatious on the 
absence of that detestal’s insiruncur. 
(To be continued nert week) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. fetrisy secluniae th iat 
AT A CIRCUS. 


Jones and Brown tell their frient Smith they are going to j + R ‘dedess 
sea for a week. (They are only going to stup il some prientts ‘ IKace of vided § horses 
at Battersea. But why should everyone knew that? . ‘The aba ble winner only his 


ee: TV Ag Gah ‘Re chin needed scratching ata 
“4 Teh eriical morjent, 


me 
wrestlers 
partners, 


Labourer (to Buny 
guv'nor! I'll take the ‘at round w'en yer've done! 


a4 
The stg hunt” 


. otherwise” la chasse ” 
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Big bs 
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aX eam For a limite Tun B Ks N\\ 
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while there are any a These are the 
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Suni: voTs 
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WHAT GER-MANE) BY IT ? 

Sergeant Jinks. What do you mean, Private Binks, bringing 
that on parade with aon ? Private Rinks, Yer told us w 
take pattern by the Germans, didn’t yer? Well, I thought I'd 
bring one with me. 


co 2 icteerers '48 she 
appeared at the rehearsal 


TOO MUCH COLD TEA. 
Mrs. S. got rather mixed with the electric lights at the 
“ Yankeries.” (Jt was all through that cold tea. 


LARKS AT BOURNEMOUTH. . 
Mrs, Spriggins, You good-for-nothing hulk, you! What do you mean by looking at the DUELLING FRANCE. 
forward minxes bathing? And that daughter of yer's is no better. She's been galivanting Boastte. I wonder if the dontledvet scoundrel 
with that Augustus all the morning. I even heard the bold fellow ask her to hold his shoes will apologise when he comes, Confound him! If 


ewe . 


—_——~ 


